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Rainbow's End
A NOVEL by REX BEACH

Author of "TUB IRON TftAlL." "TUB SPOILERS,"
"HEART OF TUB SUNSET," Etc

CHAPTER XVII Continued.
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"I can't ttand that," ho confessed.
"I cant alrcp when people aro starving
to death alongside of mo. This money
burn my pocket I I "

Jacket read hit purposo and laid a
detaining baud upon til arm.

"It will save our lives, too," bo laid
simply.

"IUhl We aro men. There are
women and children yonder''

Dot Jnckot'a sensibilities wero cal-
loused. It seemed. "Of what uso would
your few pesetas be among bo many?"
ho Inquired. "God hat willed this, and
lit known what ba la doing. Besides,
.your "pretty one' la probably na bun-rr- y

at tbeao people, Mo donbt wo ahall
find that aha, too, la starving."

O'Reilly slowly withdrew hla hand
from his pocket "Teal It'a Rosa's
money. Dot--co- I can't enduro
this."

Ho ted the way back to the Plata of
(Liberty and there on an Iron bench
Ithey woltcd for the full day. They
were rery tired, but further Bleep waa
'Impossible, for tho death wogona
rumblcd by on their way to collect tho
bodies of those who bad died during
tho night

Neither tho man nor tho boy ever
.wholly lost the ntghtmnro memory ot
the next few days, for their search
took them Into every part of tho rccon-contrn-

districts. What they beheld
aged tliera. Day after day, from dawn
till dark, they wondered, peering Into
huts, staring Into faces, asking ques-
tions until they wcro faint from fntlguo
and sick from disappointment

As tlmo passed and they failed to
And Iloea Vnronn n tcrrlblo apprehen-
sion began to weigh O'Reilly down; his
faco grow old nnd drawn, his shoulders
(Mnggcd, his limbs began to drag. It
pvns alt that Jacket could do to keep
him going. Tho boy, now that tbcro
(waH actual need of him, proved a per- -

I Can't Stand That," Ha Contested.

feet Jewel; his optimism never failed,
Ms faith novcr faltered, and O'llcllly
begun to feci a dumb gratitude ut hav-
ing tho yonngstcr by his aide.

Jacket too, becatno thin and gray
about tho lips. Hut ho complained not
at nil nnd ho laughed a great deal. To
him tho morrow was always another
day of brilliant promlso toward which
he looked with never-fallin- g eagerness;
and not for n alnglo moment did ho
question the ultimate success of their
'endeavor. Such an examplo did much
for too older man. Together they
practiced tho strictest harshest econ
omy, living on a few cents n day, whllo
they methodically searched the city
Irani limit to limit

At first O'llcllly concerned himself
wore than a little with tho problem ot
leecnpe, but as time wore on ho
thought leas And less about that Nor
did he have occasion to wasta farther
Jeoiicera regarding bis disguise. That
It was perfect he proved when sorer; '
jof tils former acquaintances passed
plni by and when, upon ono occnslon,
Ae camo faco to faco with old Don Ma-Tt- o

do Cnatano, Don Mario bad
changed he waa oldor, hta flesh bad
tooftencd, and It hung loosely upon bis
form. Ho appearvC worried, harassed,
and O'Reilly recalled rumors that tho
war bad ruined him. The man's air
of dejection teemed to bear out the
story.

They had been enemies, nevertheless
lO'Rellly felt a sudden tmpolse to make
'himself known to the Spaniard and to
appeal directly for news of Rosa's fate,
put Don Mario, be remembered In time,
Jfcad a reputation for vlndlctlveneos, so
be smothered the desire. One other
encounter O'Reilly bad reason to

I It to chanced that one day h and
packet found themselves In the miser-kb- it

rabbit which assembled at tht
Irailroad station to lasplore alms from
pfct taettttqg gats shut rs of tae Habeas

(Corrrilht, br llerper ana Brothers)

train. Fow pcoplo wero traveling these
days, and they wore, for tho most part
Spanish ofHccrt to whom tho sight of
stnrvlng country pcoplo was no nov-
elty. Now snd then, however, there did
nrrlvo visitors from whom the spec-

tacle of bo much wretchedness wrung
a contribution, hence there was al-

ways an expectant throng at tho depot
On tills occasion O'ltellly was sur-
prised to bear the piteous whines for
charity In the name of God turn sud-
denly Into a subdued but vicious mut-
ter ot rage. Hisses were Intermingled
with vituperations, then tho crowd felt
strangely silent, parting, to allow the
passago of a great thick-se- t man In the
uniform of a colonel ot volunteers. The
fellow was unusually awnrthy and ho
wore a black scowl upon his face, while
n long puckering scar the full length of
ono check lifted bis mouth Into a
crooked sneer and left exposed
glimpse of wolfish teeth.

O'llcllly was at a loss to fathom this
sudden alteration ot attitude, tho whls-tl- o

ot Indrawn breaths and tho whis-
pered curses, until ho heard some ono
mutter tho name, "Hobo." Then Indeed
ho started and stiffened In his tracks.
He fixed a fascinated stare upon tho
fellow.

Colonel Cobo seemed no little
pleased by tho reception he created.
With his chest arched nnd tils black
eyes gleaming malevolently ho swag-gcro- d

through tho press, clicking his
heels noisily upon the stono (lags. When
ho bad gone Jacket voiced n vicious
oath

"So that Is tho butcher of babies I"
exclaimed tho boy. "Well. now. I
should enjoy cutting his heart out"

O Hcllly's emotions wero not entire.
ly untlko thoso ot his small companion.
111s ups necamo dry nnd whllo as ho
tried to spenk.

"Whnt n brutot That face Ughl"
Ho found himself nhaklnc-- wenklv.

nnd discovered that n now nnd wholly
unaccountalilo feeling of d scouraco--
ment had settled upon Mm. Ho tried
iiianniny to sliako It ofT, but somehow
failed, for tho sight of Rosa's arch-
enemy and tho man's ovcrbcarlnc ner--
sonallty had affected him quccrly.
ixmos nir of confldcnco nnd authority
seemed to cmphastzo O'llullly's Itnpo-tenc- o

and bring It forcibly homo to
htm. To think ot his lustful persecu-
tion of Ho Vnronn, moreover, terri-
fied him. Tho next day ho resumed his
hut-to-h- Bcnrch, but with a listless- -
ncss that camo from a Una conviction
tlint onco again ho was too late.

That afternoon found tho two friends
nmong tho miserable hovels which en
circled tho foot of I.a Cumbro, about
tho only quarter they had not explored,
nelow lay San Severlno, tho execution
placo; nbovo wns tho silo ot tho old
Varona homo. Moro than onco on bis
wny about tho city O'Reilly had lifted
his eyes In tho direction ot tho latter.
feeling n great hunger to revisit tho
sccno of his last farawcll to Rosa, but
through fear of tho melancholy effect
It would havo upon him ho bad thus
far resisted tho impulse. Today, how
over, ho coutd no longer fight tho mor-
bid d calro and so, In splto of Jacket's
protest nt tho useless expendlturo ot
effort, ho set out to climb tho hill. Of
courso tho boy would not let him go
mono.

Llttlo was said during tho nsrent
Tho Ln Cumbro road seemed very long
nnd very steep. How different tho lust
tlno O'Reilly had swung up It I Tho
climb had never beforo tired 1dm as It
did now, and ho reasoned that hungor
must havo weakened him even moro
than ho realized. Jacket felt tin exer-
tion, too; ho was short ot breath and
ho rested frequently. O'Reilly saw that
tho boy's bare, brawn legs had grown
bony slnco ho luid last noticed them,
uml ho felt a sudden pang at having
brought tho llttlo fellow Into such a
plight as this.

"Well, hombro," ho said when they
pausod to rest "I'm afraid wo camo
too late, I'm kfrald wo'ro licked,"

Jacket nodded listlessly i his ontl
tulsm, too, was gone, "They must all
bo dead or wo would have found them
before this," said ha. When O'Reilly
made no answer bo continued, "It is
tlmo wo thought of getting nway from
hero, chr

Johnnie was sitting with his face In
his bands. Without lifting his head bo
Inquired: "How aro we going to get
nway? It Is easy enough to get into
Matanzaa, bat" Ho shrugged hope
lessly.

Jacket brightened at tho thought of
escape. "Ho I I'll bet we can find a
hole somewhere," said be. "We're not
like these others. They haven't the
spirit to try." There was a moment of
silence, and then: "Carambal Yon
remember thoso Jntlas we ate! They
were strong, but I would enjoy the
smell ot ont now. Eh J Another week
of this and we shall be living on garb-
age like the rest ot these poor peo
ple."

Leaving Jacket to take his time,
Johnnie completed the climb alone.
meditating upon the boy's words. "The
spirit to try I" Where bad hla spirit
gone, he wondered, Perhaps It had
been crushed beneath the weight ot
misery be had beheld; sorely he had
seen enough. Hourly contact with sick- -

nets) and misfortune on such a gigantic
teal was raouth to chill anyone's
hope, and althoafn hit MotlMtMM
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bad been dulled, his apprehensions
had been quickened hour by hour.
Now that ho looked tho matter square-
ly In tho face, It seemed absurd to

that a tender girl like Rosa Va-

rona could long have withstood tho
hardships of this hideous place; strong
er pcoplo than she bsd succumbed, by
tho hundreds. Even now the hospitals
wcro full, the sick lay untended In
their hovels. No one, to far at O'Reilly
knew, bad undertaken to estimate bow
fast they were dying or the number ot
dead which bad already ridden out ot
Matanzaa ln those rumbling wagons,
but there wero many. What chance
was there that Rosa had not been
among the latter?

As bo breasted the summit of La
Cumbre, O'Reilly beheld at some dls-ton-

a bent flguro ot want It was n
negro woman, grubbing In the earth
with a sharpened stick. After a sus
picious scrutiny of him she resumed
her digging.

Nothing but a heap ot stones and
plaster remained ot the Varona homo,
Tho grounds, onco beautiful even when
neglected as In Donna Isabel's time,
wcro now a scene of total desolation. A
few orango trees, to bo suro, remained
standing, nnd although they wcro cool
and green to look at they carried no
fruit and tho odor of their blooms was
a trial and a mockery to the hungry
visitor. Tho evidences of Cucto's van
dalism affected O'Reilly deeply; they
brought him memories moro painful
than ho had anticipated. Although tho
placo was well-nig- h unrccognlzablo,
novcrthclcss It cried aloud ot Rosa,
and tho unhappy lover coutd barely
control tho emotions It awakened. It
was Indeed n morbid Impulso which
had brought him thither, but now that
ho was hero ho could not leave. Un-

consciously his foot turned toward tho
undent quarry which had formed tho
sunken garden bis and Rosa's tryst-ln- g

placo.
O'Reilly desired above all things to

bo nlono ot tills moment and so bo was
annoyed to discover that another per-
son was beforo him a woman, evident-
ly somo rotsorablo paclQco llko himself.
She, too, appeared to bo looking for
roots, nnd ho almost stumbled over her
as ho brushed through tho guava
bushes fringing tho depression.

Ills sudden appcaranco alarmed tho
crenturo and she struggled, panic-stricke- n,

out of his path. Her rags
could not conceal tho fact that she was
deformed, that her back was crooked,
so ho muttered a reassuring word to
her.

This placo was moro as bo bad left
It Uicro was tlit stone bench whero
ho bad said goodly to Rosa; yonder
was tho well

"Senorl" Johnnlo heard htmself ad
dressed by tho hunchbacked woman.
Her volco was thin, tremulous, eager,
but bis thoughts wcro busy and ho
paid no heed. "Senorl Do you look
for something somo one

"N-n- Tea " ho answered, abstract'
cdly. "Yes, I am looking for some
thing somo one."

"Something you havo Inst!"
"Something I havo lost I" Tho

camo to htm faintly, but It was so
lu tuno with his unhappy mood that It
affected him strangely. Ho found that
his eyes wcro blurring and that an
nchtug lump bad risen Into bis throat
Tills was tho breaking point

O'Reilly's hearing, too, was going
wrong, for ha Imagined that somo ono
whispered his name. God I This placo
wns not dead It was allvo terribly
ollvo with memories, voices, a pros
enco unseen yet real. Ha laid hold of
tho nearest bush to steady himself, he
closed his eyes, only to hear bis name
spoken louder.

"O'Rall-yol- "

Johnnlo brushed the tears from his
lashes. He turned, he listened, but
there was no ono to be seen, no one.
that Is, except the dusky cripple, who
had straightened herself and was fac-
ing him, poised uncertainly. He looked
at her a second tlmo. then tho world
began to spin dizzily and ho groped his
way tows-- d her. Ho peorcd again,
closer, for everything beforo bis eyes
waa swimming.

The woman was thin Uttlo more
than a skeleton and so troll that the
wind appeared to sway her, but her
face, uplifted to tho sun, was glorified.
O'Reilly stood rooted, staring at ber
until the opened ber eyes, then he
voiced a great cry;

"Rosa I" What more ht said he
never knew. , . .

no took tho misshapen tlgu.ro Into
hla arms, he rained kisses upon the
pinched, discolored face. Out Ross
did not respond; ber pony strength
bad flown and the lay Inert ln bit em
brace, scarcely breathing.

Dazed, doubting, astounded, it was
some tlmo before Johnnie could con
vlnco himself ot tht reality ot this mo-
ment, and even then words did not
come to him, for hla mind waa In tur
moil. Joy, thanksgiving, compassion
a thousand emotions mingled ln n sort
of delirium, too wild for coherent
thought or speech.

Fear anally brought him to hit
senses, tor ht became aware that Rosa
had collapsed tad that hit endearment
left her unthrilled. Quickly he sort
her to the beach, tad laid ber age It

After a tl the nailed op Mo hta
eyes and her words were scarcely more
than a murmur:

"Ood heard my prayers and sent yon
to me."

"Rosa t You aro 111, yon aro weak"
Her eyelids fluttered. "I am dying.

O'ltall-yc- . I only woltcd to seo you."
"No, no r In agony ho gathered her

onco moro Into his arms.
Oh, yes I" Her bloodless Angers

touched his faco again, then his thin,
worn rags. "You, too, have suffered.
How camo yon to bo so poor and hun-
gry. O'llall-yo- r

"I'm not poor, rm rich. Seer Ho
Jingled tho coins In his pocket "That's
money; money for you, nwectheart It
will buy you food and raodlclno, It will
make you strong again. Rosa, dear, I
havo looked for you so long, bo long'
His volco broko wretchedly and ho
bowed bis head. "I I was afraid''

"I waited as long as I had strength
to wait" "ho told him. "It Is too bad
you camo to late."

Onco again she lapsed Into the leth
argy ot utter weakness, whereupon ho

A Womsn, Evidently Somo Miserable
Pacltlco Like Himself.

fell to stroking her hands, calling upon
her to como back to him. Ho was be
side himself now; a tcrrlblo feeling nt
lmpotcnco and despair ovcrcamo htm.

Vonrlng somcono epcak, ho raised
his eyes and discovered at his stdo that
flguro of want which bo had seen dig-
ging on tho slopo below. It was Evan-gclln-

Tho ncgrcss was llttlo moro
than skin and bones, her eyes wcro
bleared and yellow and sunken, her
faco bad grown apelike, but h roc--
ognlzcd ber ana sho htm.

'Ton aro tho American," sho de
clared. "You are Rosa's man."

"Yes. Rut what Is wrong with her?
Look I Sho Is 111"

"Sho Is often llko that It Is tho
hunger. We have nothing to cat bo--

nor. I, too, am 111 dying; nnd Ascn
Oh, you don't rnovr how

havo mado ns suffer."
"Wo must got Rosa ho.je, Whero

do you llvol"
Evangcllna turned ber death's head

toward the city. "Down yonder. Hut
what's tho uso? Thero Is no food lu
our houso and Rosa Is afraid of thoso
wagons. You know tho ones with tho
corpses. Sho bado me bring her hero
to die."

they

Tho girl was not wholly unconscious It
seemed, for sho stirred and murmured
faintly: "Thoso wagons I Don't let
them put ma In thero with tho other
dead. They ptlo tho bodies high'' A
weak shudder convulsed ber.

O'Reilly bent lower, and In a strong,
determined volco cried: "You aro not
going to die. I havo money for food,
Houso yourself, Rosa, rouso yourself."

"Sho prayed for you every night,"
the ncgrcss volunteered. "Such faith I

Such trust 1 Sho novcr doubted that
you would como and find her. Some
times she cried, but that was becauso
of ber brother, Esteban, you know, Is
dead. Yes, dead, llko all tho rest"

"Esteban Is not dead," O'Reilly
"Ho Is allvo. Ross, do you

hear that? Esteban It allvo nnd well
I loft him with Qomes ln tho Orient
I havo como to toko you to him?"

"Esteban allvo? Ha I You are fool
lng us." Erongcllna wagged her bead
wisely. "Wo know better than that"

T tell you be Is alive," O'Reilly in
sisted. Ho heard Jacket calling to blm
at that moment to be hallooed to tho
boy; then whon the latter had arrived.
ho explained briefly, without allowing
Jacket time In which to express hit
amazement:

"Our search it over; wo have found
them. But they won't believe that
Esteban It alive. Tell them the truth.''

Tea, ho It alive. We found him
rotting in a prison and we rescued
him," Jacket corroborated. He tared
curiously at the recumbent flflgure on
the bench, then at O'Reilly. Uo puck
ered hit Hps end gavo vent to a low
wblstlt ot amazement So. This la
your pretty one, eh? I She Well,
I don't think much of her. Dot then.
you aro not to handsome yourself, are
your

Erangellna teemed to be stupid, a
trifle touched, perhaps, from suffering,
for ebo laid a tunny claw upon OTlell
It's shoulder aad warned blm earnest'
ly: "Look out for Co bo. You bava
beard about hla, eh? Well, bo Is tho
cause of all our misery. He hunted ot
from place to place, and It was for hint
that I out that stubs on her pane, un
darttaaa ate, as to rtnUht etnlfiit

aa4 pretty eaongfe (or any America
Her tkln It llko milk, too, and her
hair sho used to put flowers In It for
you, and then wo would play games.
Hut you never came. You will make
allowances for htr looks, will you not?"

roor nosn I You two poor crea
tures I" O'llcllly choked; ho hid his
faco upon his sweetheart's breast.

Hosn responded ! her fingers caressed
him nnd she sighed contentedly.

O'Reilly's ascent of tho hill had been
slow, but his descent was Infinitely

lower, for Rosa wns so fec-bl- that
sho coutd help herself but llttlo snd
ho lacked tho strength to enrry her
far at a time. Finally, however, they
reached tho wretched hovel where
Asenslo Iny, then leaving her there,
Johnnlo sped on olono Into tho city.
Ho returned soon with several small
bundles concealed about bis person,
nnd with Evnngcllna't help ho set
about preparing food.

Neither Rosa nor tho two negroes
had any nppotlto their hunger had
long slnco passed tho point nt which
they wcro conscious of It and O'Reilly
was compelled to force them to cat
When ho had given them nil that bo
dared ho offered what food wns left
to Jacket

Tho boy moistened bis llpi nnd his
fingers twitched, but bo shook his head.

"Oh, I'm not so hungry," ho declared.
Indifferently. "I havo a friend In tho
market ptneo; I will go down thero
nnd steal a fish from htm."

O'Reilly patted him on tho shoulder,
saying: "You nro a good kid, and you
understand, don't you? Thoso sick
pcoplo need moro food than wo enn
buy for them, bo wo wilt havo to draw
our belts tight."

"Of course. Eating Is n hnbtt. any
how, and wo men know how to get
along without It. I will manago to find
something for you nnd me, for I'm a
prodigious thief. I can steal tho hair
from a man's bend when I try." With
a nod bo sot off to find his benefac-
tor's supper.

CHAPTER XVIII.

The Haunted Oarden,
Rosa Vnronn did not dlo. On Uio

contrary, under her lover's enro sho
mado so amazingly swift n recovery
that Improvement wns visible from
hour to hour; sho milled llko a wilted
flower under a refreshing ratn. It was
Oltcllly's presenco as much as tho
nourishing diet provided by his money
which effected this mnrvel, although
tho certainty thnt Kstebnn was allvo
and snfo put ndded force Into her de
termination to live. Hosn found hope
springing up In her breast nnd ono day
sho caught herself lnuphtng. The mnr-
vel ot It wns unbelievable O'Reilly
was sitting bestdo her bed of leaves
nt tho tlmo; Impulsively sho pressed
his hands to her lips.

"Such happiness as mlno belongs In
henven," she mnnaged to tell him.
"Sometimes It frightens me. With you
by my slda this prison Is a pnrndlso
nnd I want for nothing. War, suffer-
ing, distress I can't Imagine they
longer exist"

"Nevertheless, they do, nnd Matan- -

zas Is anything hut a paradlso," snld
he. "Wo must set about quickly to get
out of It"

"Escapo, you mean? nut that Is Im
possible. Asenslo can tell you all
about that Tho Spaniards used to Is--
suo passes for tho men to go outsldo
tho lines In search ot food. It was
Just a trick. They novor camo bac- k-
all ot them were killed. Everyone
knows boiler than to try now."

"Novcrthclcss, wo can't stay hero
much longer," In answer to tho girl's
puzzled Inquiry ho explained: "My
money Is gone all but a fow cents.
This Is tho last ot our food and thero
la no chanco of getting more. Jackot
has iioino mysterious sourco ot supply
and ho managos to bring In something
ovcry now nnd then, but thero nro flvo
ot us to feed, nnd ho can't furnish more

"Esteban Is Not Dead," O'Reilly As-
serted.

than enough for himself. No, we must
make a novo at once, while we bava
the strength,"

Rosa had not asked the source
whence came the bleated food which
was bringing tho life blood back Into
her body, and although that food was
not much a Utile meal, a plantain, o
occasional scrap ot meat or fish It tut,,
never occurred to bor that the tuppl.
might be limited. She met tht prob-
lem bravely, however.

era mc CQMimusp.1

FINE CROPS' SURE

Outlook In Western Canada Never
More Favorable.

Perfect Weather Conditions Enabled
Early Seeding and Wheat Has Long

Deen Above Oround In the
Land of Opportunity.

The greatest optimism prevails
throughout every district In Western
Canada. I'roin the eastern boundary
of Mitnllnhn to tho slopes of tho llocky
Mountains thn farmer havo been busy
for three weeks In seeding oeratlon.
Lnat fall, even for Western Canada,
wns an exceptional one. Threshing
was completed at an early dale and
tho amount of fall plowing mado reudy
for crop from fifteen to twenty-fiv- e per
cent moro ncrvugo than In any year In
(he brief history of the country. There-
fore there wns ready for seeding this
prlng un acreage away beyond any-

thing ever before experienced In that
country.

On April 20 Calgary (Alln.) report
ed that In south rnuntry points there
tvns a noluhlo spirit ot optimism
amongst the furmers there. Moisture
and weather conditions wcro good,
while land In most places was In the
best possible condition. More tractors
were being put Into operation than In
iny previous year. In somo parts of the
south country, however, thero wns a
marked shoring of Inlior, hut In the
consideration of the country as a
whole the lnbor outlook wns bright.

Heeding operations worn well under
wny In every part of Western Canada
by the fifteenth of April. The practice
of the fanners In Hint country is to
commence as soon ns the frost Is out
of Hut ground enough to allow the few
Inch seeil bed to lie worked up well.
Ileiienili this tho ground may still be
frozen, hut from this frost thn young
and tender wheat roots get the mois-
ture ut first su tieeesmiry to Its exist-
ence. Tho warm days of spring nnd
the lung hours of sunlight that are
ashereil In with It thaw tho frost out
day by day and pay to the growing
plant the moisture ns It Is needed.
Nature's wny nf producing moisture to
the young wheat plant Is one of the
chlrf rensons why Western Canada has
uecnino world fatuous ns n

country. Whnt may he said
of uhent ran ns truly ho said of
oius and barley, mid cw, In fact, corn,
loo. Iliipld nnd strung growth Is Hum-

iliated In this manner. Heavy spring
ruins usually occur after seeding Is
over mill thn era In well above ground.

Already n report has been received,
luted April "o. thnt it fanner near l.

Himkntohownii, had 1WI ncres of
ft hen t showing above the ground.

A Kood, ktronu and sturdy wheat
plant Is necessary when It Is ex-

pected (hut there will lie produced a
forty crop of wheat
nf n itin"ty Hint will weigh out Its
sixty-liv- pounds to' the measured
bushel.

These spring wheat conditions rep-
resent hut one of the reusnin why1
Western Canada has been nblo to
produce, with mi little eiTort, world's
record grain cmps wheat and nuts
that Imve carried off nil champion-shi- p

uwurds ut America's largest ex-

positions. '

YVeHorn Canada has this spring
hipped ten thousand bushels of Mar-

quis wheat, the variety that holds
limit nf thn world's championships, to
Austrullu, whero It Is to ho tried out,
Seventy-flM- ' thousand bushels nf tho
sniue variety has been sent to Krnnce
til he used for seed.

The uhent lands of Western Cnuadn
are probably the must undervalued ot
liny on the continent.

A I'ouipiirillUely small nereiiKO of
Western CiiiiikIii'n lauds has been mid
its hlith ns W mi acre. The greater
portion nf the host farming laud In
Its unimproved stale may be purcitnscd
ut an acre. The coiiipiirNiin be-

tween them prices mill tin annual e

derived from
with hlg yields and present prices, can
but more llrmly Impress one with thn
certainty of a rapid Increase within
the next few years. Advertisement,

The Proper Vehicle.
"How foolish koine or thin poets

ore In their liuuuery! Now, how can
a lover's lady ilrtnli to Ii.h with her
eyes?" "Couldn't she use it looking.
gln-s- V

WOMEN NEED SWAMP-ROO- T

Thousands of women hsve kidney and
bUdclcr trouble ami never suiprct It.

Woincns' ompUlnts often prove to be
aotliing else but kidney trouble, or the
result of kidney or bladder diicaic.

If tho kidneys are not in s healthy
iondltinn, they may eaute the other a

to become diseased.
1'aln in the back, lieaditrhf, loss ot

nervousness, are ottcn times symp-
tom of kidney trouble.

lX.ti't delay starting treatment. Dr.
Kilmer's Swamp-Hoot- , a physician's

obtained at any ill us store, may
be juit the remedy needed to overcome
lucli condition!.

Oct a medium or large size bottle Im-

mediately from any drug store,
ltonerer, It you wtih first to test this

treat preparation tend ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer A Co.. Blncliamton, N. Y., for s
ample bottle. When writing be sure ana

mention this paper. Adv.

Cement From Oyster Shells.
Oyster hhells tire being used exten-

sively 111 tho mmitifitettiro nf Portland
cement along tho mast ot tho gulf of
Mexico.

Take First Place, Freddy.
Teacher Whnt is tho capital of Cal-

ifornia?
Freddy I'ongle Its glorious

, j.


